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Weak Stomach
Feola Perfectly Weill 8lrc Tailing

He!' taraaparllla. .

"I have bean troubled for over two
years with a weak stomach. I concluded
to take Hood's Sarsa Barilla. After taking
s few bottles I fait perfectly wall, and I
cannot speak too highly of Hood's."
Mat. M. H. Wbioht, Akron, Ohio.

UNDER THE MISTLETOE! TO THEIR CHEEKS THE WARM BLOOD

FLIES
AS INTO HER EYES LOOK HIS. BU T THERE ARE OTHER EYES.

where he enlisted in tht First African
Chasseurs.

Lucien de Hem It now a lieutenant;
he lives on his amall pay and never
touches a card.

It appears that he saves something,
too, for not long ago, In Algiers, ht was
seen by a brother officer who was walk-
ing behind him In a winding street ot
the Kasha giving alms to a little Span-
ish beggar asleep under a doorway. Tht
officer had the indiscretion to look at
the money which Lucien had given to
poverty.

He had put a gold louis In the child's
hand. .

PURITAN CHRISTMAS.

The riotous celebration of Christmas
day prejudiced the early Puritans
against the holiday. In Scotland Knox
set his face against the special observ-
ance of the day with such sternness
that to this day the holiday in Scotland
is but slightly observed; and much the
same feeling animated the Noncon-
formists of England. Naturally In the
New England settlements this senti-
ment prevailed. Cotton denounced the
"wanton Bacchanalian Cbrlstmases
spent In reveling, dicing, carding,
masking, mumming consumed In

In Interludes, in excess of
wine, in mad mirth!"

Of the first Pilgrims' Christmas, but
little was known, except that It was
spent, as was many a later one, In work.
Bradford eald: "Ye 25 day begane to
erect ye first house for comone use to
recelva them and their goods." On the
following Christmas the Governor re-

cords with grim humor "a passage
rather of mirth than of waight." Some
new company excused themselves from
work on that day, saying it went
against their consciences. The governor
answered that they would spare them
until better informed. But returning
at mid-da- y and finding them playing
pltch-the-b- ar and stool-ba- ll on the
streets, he told them that it was against
his conscience that they should play
and others work, and so made them
cease their games.

By 1659 the Puritans had grown to
hate Christmas more and more. The
very name smacked to them of in-

cense, stole and monkish jargon; any
person who observed it as a holiday by
forbearing of labor, feasting or any
other way, waa to pay five shillings
fine, so desirous were they to "beate
down every sprout of Episcopacie."
Judge Bewail watched Jealously the
feeling of the people with regard to
Christmas, and noted with pleasure on
each succeeding year the continuance
of common trafllc throughout the day.
Such entries as this show his attitude:
"Dec. 25th, 1685. Carts come to town
and shops open as usual.

"Some somehow observe the day, but
are vexed. I believe that the Body of
people profane it, and blessed be God
no authority yet to compel them to
keep It." When the Church of England
established Christmas services in Bos-
ton a few years later we find the judge,
waging hopeless war against Governor
Belcher over it and hear him praising
his son for not going with other boy
friends to hear the novel and attract- -

ive services. He says: "I dehort mine
from Christmas keeping and charge
them to forbear."

SOME GOOD JOKES. ORIQINA1

AND-- SELECTED.

Vp ta His Old Tricks, er a Traredy
the Fun ol Habit Like a Olrl e
Eighteen How Thoaghtleea Be
anarfc Led to pomwtle Cyelone.

A Wonderful Babv,
AT, 'papa,' darling,'

the mother coeed
It opened Its bW

eyes blue.
With wondering loo!

the visitor view
. And crowed an

eald "Goo-goo- .'

"Say. 'mamma,'
darlln.k." th
mother said;

"Bar 'mamma,ant sweet one do;"
It tugged at the hat

er its ourly bead
And laughed and eatd "Goo-goo-

"Now, say, 'good-by,- '" and tht molhe
smiled;

With a Joy that was pleasant to view
"Now, aay 'good-by- ,' " and the wlnsom

child
Responded and eald "Goo-goo- ."

Then the mother embraced the little deal
And kissed It again and again,

Aa she gurgllngly said, "Did you eve
hear

. A baby that talked 10 plain r'
T. E. McGrath.

Why Be Went Dp.
"John! John!" exclaimed Mrs. Per

kins; "wake up! I hear a burglar dowr
ttalrs!"

Mr. Perkins Jumped up, hurrledl)
put on his trousers and slippers ant
rushed from the room.

After he had been silent for a mln
ute or two Mrs. Perkins called:

"John! John! Where art
' you

John!"
"Here I am," Mr. Perkins answered
"What on earth are you doing In thi

attic?" Mrs. Perkins shrieked.
"Confound it," replied Mr. Perkins.

"didn't you say he was downstairs?'

Presence of Min i

lira. F. (petulantly) You never klai
ne now,

Mr. F. The idea of a woman of youi
ige" wanting to be kissed. One woulc
Alnk you were a girl of eighteen.

Mrs. F, (suspiciously) What do you
tnow about gins of eighteen?

Mr. F. Why, my dear, weren't yoi
eighteen once yourself?

Up to Ills Old Tricks.
He had been a real-esta- boomer li

t western town, but when the reaotlot
same he was compelled to accept 1

Jlerkshlp In a dry goods store in ordei
to make both ends meet, but hi
wouldn't quite forget his old habits.

Tht first day he was behind tht
counter a lady came In to look a
some dress goods.

"How much did you say there wai
la this piece?" she asked, pointing tt
one she had selected.

"Fifteen yards, madam," replied thi.
'

"Oh, but that is entirely too much
I only need half that quantity."

"Madam," replied the clerk, lapslnj
Into the familiar vernacular of hli
former calling, "I am offering you 1

bargain and If you fall to secure con-

trol ot the entire property you wll!
miss the opportunity of a lifetime
You can cut the tract up Into town
lots and realize 300 per cent profit 01
your investment' inside of six months.'

Then it suddenly occurred to bins

that he was not making a deal in real
estate and he began to apologize.

That Battled It,
"Why has Mrs. Langdon left hei

husband and gone back to her pa-

rents?"
"She got to rummaging through hli

papers the other day and found the re-

ceipt for his first wife's engagement
ring. It cost $20 more than he pale
tor tht second one."

A Calamity Uowler.
"Prosperity here? Nothing of tht

sort. I'm a good deal worse oft thai
I was before the election."

. "What business are you in?"
"I'm not in any business. I woi

running the Btraw vote department toi
tht Dally Blowhorn."

Nothing Ventured, Nothing Won.

Fatal Negleor.
Husband What's the matter, my

'dear? .

Wife Our girl has left.
Husband Ob, well, don't let that

worry you. There are plenty more.
Wife But I forgot to get a recom-

mendation from her.

To True.
Isaacs '.'Tht early bird catchet the

worm."
Walton-"A- nd then tells his frleuds

about the makes that got away.".

" 'f Called,
,, Doreton "Bay, old man, have I told
you that ttory about the man and the
thirty btors?"

Lortton-"- Not lattly,"

Mai Tory Roomy,
Hasklns "Isn't Rogers'' ntw bouse

sather small?"
Parkins "Yes; there's not . tven

mom tor doubt In It,"

Half Way
toInns"Hava you been to church

lately?"
Minus "No; but I hsvt read 'Tht

Christian.'"

Tb earliest American Ihealora wur
It Nw York and Annapolis, 1701; Al

banr, I7ls Dsltlmurt, 1773.

MARBLE HILL, MISSOURI

The new boy has oonvlnced Grover
that marriage ia a grand, tweet yell.

; The forty woinett who want to mar-1- 7

Luetgert unavoidably suggest a tre-
mendous temptation to the father' ot
wickedness.

Miss Wlllard wants workingmen to
have palatial cluba where they can
lounge and rest as In a saloon. Isn't
that kindness at the expense ol their
women and children?

Trials for "lese majeste" which. In
practice, means criticism of the em-
peror are so common in Germany that
William II. appears to be a law unto
himself. A n diplomatist af-

firms, however, that It la not so.

A writer In the Living Church saw
this sign on the door ot a Chinese
laundry In Chicago: "Please help us
to remember the Sabbath day to keep
It holy by bringing your clothes to
the laundry before ten o'clock on Sun-
days." Only one of the Chinamen
was acquainted with the English lan-
guage, and all were apparently heath-
en. The irony was obvious, and the
lesson for peonle calling themselves
Christians quite as plain.

There is a time-honor- notion that
a nap after meals promotes digestion,
and, filled with this belief, a large
number ot persons habitually take a
nap after dinner, and think they are
doing precisely the beet thing tor
their health. There are other good au-

thorities, too, who claim that Bleep

during digestion clouds the mind and
predisposes those who indulge in it
to apoplexy and stupidity. A French
scientist has made this subject a
study, and by exhaustive experiments
has discovered that sleep does not aid
digestion, but rest and a horizontal po-

sition are of great advantage in pro-

moting the proper conditions for per-

fect digestion and assimilation of food.

The Society for checking the Abuse
of Public Advertising, founded four
years ago in England, has been highly
successful in awakening the sentiment
of reform. The Thames River Is by
act of parliament protected from any
advertising whatever on its banks; a

. series of guide-boo- calls attention
to recent advertising disfigurements of
beautiful scenery; the council of Lon-
don has condemned some monster
boardings erected for advertising pur-
poses, and the superior courts have
enforced the prohibition of sky signs.
America stands no less in need of such
an association and such a sentiment.
"The way in which I shall help," ex-

claimed a young matron recently, "is
by never buying such articles as I see
advertised amid natural scenery or in
objectionable methods. They shall be
Impressed upon my mind as something
to be shunned."

What a great mistake it is to con-

tend that time taken from toll for
sleep and recreation is time lost! There
is no greater fallacy, for sleep and re-

creation form, as it were, the cement
put In to fill up the Joints in order
to keep out the weather and preserve
the edifice. A man does not necessar-
ily require riches, honors or office al-

though the majority 'of us naturally
have an ambition to attain one ot these
desiderata but he does need food,
work and sleep. It follows, therefore,
that he should use every means to
promote life, and among these there
are three things to be kept in mind.
When a man denies himself sleep,food,
and the exercise work gives both to
brain and body, he is robbing his life
of its full term. Let htm be cheerful
also, for the body Is like an engine it
(Will run well and long if it Is well oiled.
Contentment and cheerfulness are the
oil which keeps the nerves from wear-

ing out.

Special Agent A. J. Wedderburn, of
the department of agriculture, has just
Issued the following TSircular: "By
direction of congress the department
of agriculture is investigating the
character and extent of the adultera-
tion of foods and drugs. It Is gener-
ally believed that adulteration, so-

phistication, imitation and misbrand-
ing of foods, drugs and liquors exist
to a very great extent Many ot the
states have enacted laws to prevent
such practices," and It is very desir-

able to know how these laws have
been enforced, and with what results.
As the general public Is largely In-

terested in this matter, as It affects
health, morals and legitimate trade, It
Is thought proper to ask the

of the press in securing accurate
information on the subject. The pub-

lication ot a simple request for infor-
mation on this subject, to be furnished
the newspaper asking it, or sent di-

rect to the chemical division of the
department ot agriculture, will in all
probability secure a large amount ot
valuable data which will materially
asaUt In properly carrying out the

'work.

One alderman In Minneapolis sen-

tenced to six years at hard labor for
soliciting a bribe, and two more In
Taunton, Mass., Indicted for the same
offense Is enough to convince almost
any one that the life of an alderman
Is not all It Is cracked up to be.

A discharged hired man in Michigan
. sued his employer for back wages, and
the employer "offset" by charging $8

a barrel for three barrels of cider the
hired man had drunk. Which is fur-

ther evidence that there la more than
one way of skinning a cat

The former husbands of a Nebraska,
woman meet annually with her and
always have a good time. It la not
quite certain that this la a proper ap-

plication of the direction to forget and
forgive; but, anyhow, It la better than
the inharmonious gathering whose

.purpose la a row.

Think ot ten policemen being sen-

tenced to be shot In the City ot Mex-

ico tor killing a hapless chap who tried
to assassinate the president ot the re-

public! Would such a thing be poulble
In a country Ilka ourst

MI11 Allot B. Lowery of OassopolU,
Mich,, bu undertaken a gnat work-t- hat

of establlihlng societies ot young
women pledged to refrain from marry.
Inf young men who us tobaceo, Man
tees many rosy vision In the fragrant

moke ot his meerschaum, but what
ra they compared with tha Imagining,

of lovt'n young dreamt .

denarii Mile urgat Uaela lam to
employ mora soldiers. But Uaela Sam,
blg a very Bwweful fellow, It Batur.
ally doubtful about tbclr najir.
"Wbr nut aunt few bam Indians T .

9 Sarsa- -Hood 5 parllla
It the beat la fact the One True Blood Purlner.

Hood's: Pllla are the favorite cathartlo. gfie.

No Chlaeea In tAadvUle.

There are no Chinese in Leadvllle.
The" atmosphere is too rare for them,
and in other days when a Celestial
would stray Into the camp something
or some one soon told him to stray out
again,-- and he quickly obeyed the still,
small voice. Borne years since a resi-

dent of t!he camp brought in a Chinese
ccok. Within an hour the cook and
his employer were waited upon by a
committee of public-spirite- d cttltens
full of information as to railroad time
tables and the hour for the departure
of the next train. The employer waa
careless as to train time, and so an-

nounced.
"Very well," replied the committee;

"we will leave the time-tabl- e with you

and will be at the station to see your
friend off, to speed tho parting guest,
so to speak. If he is not there on time
It will probably be necessary to hang
him, and if you should get tangled up
in the rope you will have no one to
blame but yourself." And then the
committeemen went placidly away to
their respective gold and silver propo-

sitions,
At 3 p. m. the Chinaman and the

afternoon train departed from the
camp in each other's company. That
was quite a good while ago, but nevei
a Chinaman has since been seen here.

Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

rieanty Is Blood Deep.

Clean blood meane a clean 6kln. No

beauty without it. Cascarets.C'andy C'ethnr-ti-n

o!eans your blood and keeps it clean, by
stirring up the laiy liver and driving all im-

purities irom the body. Begin to
banish pimples, nolle, blotohos.blackhends,
endthatsicklv biliouecomplexionby taking
Cascarets- ,- beauty for ten cents. All drug-

gists, satisfaction guaranteed, 10c, 25c, 50c.

Bicycle-lawyer- s bid fair to strike 9

specialty and form a class of them-reives-

the same as real estate and oth-

er branches of jurisprudence; the num-

ber of cases concerning collisions, eto.,
aave increased with amazing and s

rapidity.

To Cure a Congh
Dr. Bell'B cutB the mucus, bonis
i& lung's and bronchial tubes quickly, Curo
trip cough In one night. 26c, no cure, no pay, Is
the way all good druggists sell It. Get the genuine.

An Illinois town has changed itn
same in honor of a dancer who wss
born there. Brush Hill, 111., is now
Fullersbitrg, in honor of "La Loic
Fuller."

'Jfhe wife of Li Hung1 Chang lias a
thousand servants, and no feet of any
tonsequence.

A person to old too learn is also too
)ld to tench.

UIYUI vJ simple 'but effect-

ive remedy for rheumatism, neu-

ralgia, asthma and kindred ail-

ments. The trade mark is self--

explanatory. Five Drops make
a dose. The effect is mogicnl. In days

fene by other alleged oures have been
Marketed with the promise to take effect in
thirty days or more. Five Drops begins
;o cure at once. Immediate relief is felt.
The manufacturers of Five Drops have
thousands of testimonials from reliable
people, copies of many of them gladly
lent upon application. In order to more
affectively advertise its merits tho com-

pany will for the next thirty days send
at 100,000 of their sample bottles of this

positive cure for 25 cents a bottle by mail
prepaid. Large bottle, 800 doses, II (for
thirty days 8 bottles 12.50.) Those suffer-

ing should write to the Swanson Rhou-mati- c

Cure Company, 9 Dearborn St. ,

Chicago, 111., and take advantage of this
generous offer. This company is reliable,
and promptly fill every order

NEURALGIA
Sick and Norvous Head- -

- aches fOSIIITILT Cured
- In 30 Minutes, by

At all ctruojliti or sent post-

paid upon receipt ol SI.

FRENCH CHEMICAL CO.

356" Dearborn St.,
Chicago. III.

$100 ToAny Man.
WILL PAY $100 FOR ANY CASE

Of Weakness la Hen They Treat and
Fall to Care.

An Omaha Company places for tht first
time before the publio a Hioicul Tntur-men- ?

for the oure of Lost Vitality,Nervous
and Sexual Weakness, and Restoration of
Life Force in old and young men. No
worn-ou- t French remedy: contains no
Phosphorus or other harmful druge. It is
a WoKDinruL Theatmsnt magical in Its
effects positive la its oure. All readers,
who are suffering from a weakness that
blights their life, causing that mental and
physical suffering peouliar to Lost Man-hoo- d

jhould write to the STATS MEDICAL
COMPANY, No. 8i7 Rang. Block, Omaha,
Neb., and they will send you absolutely
FRISK, a valuable paper on these diseases,
and positive proofs of their truly Mioicii.
XHtiTMSNT. Thousands of men, who have
lost all hope of a oure, are being restored
by them to a perfect oondition.

This Magical Tkkatmbnt may be taken
at home under their directions, or they will
pay railroad fare and hotel bills to all who
prefer to go to there for treatment, If taey
fail to oure. They are perfectly reliable;
have no Free Prescriptions, Free Cure,
Free Sample, or C. O. D. fake. They have
t:50,0)0 capital, and guarantee to cure

every case tbey treat or refund every dol-
lar ; or their charges may be deposited in
a bank to be paid ta then) when a our is
effected. Write them today.

CURE Y8UXSELFI
,11m Big lor neasturelI l,li,i,.n.l ellchftMM. lunamiuatloilS.
irritation er uluaratlons

ftwI ta iKMiirt, of leu 0 0 Ml mbrsnas,
riinlu. kail mil AAtrln.

bag tUKlEMl0MISI0ll0o. "or poisonous.
ski r nrmartxe.

er Mat la plsla wrapper.

if.es. 1.7 bAt(U is m.
Clroelar seal a tiiasSSj

Df?riDRV NEWDISCOVBIIYis- h-LSwrVl quirk... Mti fnrbook of fetfetfntnnliil anil IS) days'
tr.atmnnt oe. r. a. a. Ssiis i SKIS, iuu,eju

MORPHINE enS WHISKT HABITS.OPiULl II. iMM f'l.KS. llnok rilkK. OS. I. I.
Muvrati, i..k.ii.sii.,cMiui,ii.U

.IIIIM forMut.ni1 nanifclltorr (mii eies.i.unpiM. soTtnl sua li.mxi rrl.r, a. itn,t. tort.

Vlico. answering advcrtisemiata Kiadtj
Mention This farief.

l j Oom 1 .Mwhl't'i'ip, 'Imim I X Dee M
I I lnilm. h ilr,,,.,!.!., It "y . r - it-- n ' '

He bent over. It was a gold loula.
Some charitable person, a woman,

doubtless, in passing by this Christ-
mas eve had seen the shoe In front
of the sleeping child, and bad remem-
bered the touching legend. This gen-
erous alms bad been given so that the
little one might believe In the gifts ot
the holy child, and In spite of her dis-
tress retain some hope In the goodness
of Providence.

A louis! It meant many days ot
plenty for the beggar, and Lucien was
about to waken and tell her so, when
he heard a volee In his ear, a drawling,
thick voice, mumbling:

"Here are two days since I have been
out ot the club. You can cut off my
fist It 17 does not come out when the
clock strikes midnight."

Then the young man ot 23, coming
ot honest stock with a magnificent mil-
itary record, never failing In honor,
this young man suddenly conceived a
dreadful thought, tell prey to a wild,
hysterical, monstrous desire. Assuring
himself with one glance that the street
was deserted he swiftly stooped, ad-

vanced a trembling ihand, and stole the
louis from the old shot. With a wild
rush ha reached the elub again, cleared
the stairs In one impetuous rush, flung
open the door ot the reeking hall, and
threw the gold piece on the green, just
as the clock chimed the first stroke of
midnight. ,,

''All on 171"

Seventeen won.
With a turn of bis hand he shoved

the 36 louts on red.
Red wan.
He left 72 louis on the same color.

Again it appeared. Three times he put
up the doubled stakes with the same
luck. There was now a great heap of
gold and bank notes In front ot htm,
and he began frantically to sow them
broadcast over the tablo. Every com-

bination favored him. The little Ivory
ball jumping about the divisions of the
roulette seemed to be magnetized by
the gambler's gaze, and obeyed It. In
10 plays he had recovered the few
thousand francs, his last resource, that
he had lost early in the evening. By
punting 200 or 300 louis at once he
would soon have far more than the
heritage be bad fooled away.

In his haste to play be had kept
on his heavy coat, and the great pock-

ets were already crammed with rolls
0! bank notes and gold pieces. He now
had to stuff them Into his inside pook-et- s,

his vest and trouser pockets, his
cigar case, bis handkerchief, and ev-

erything that could hold tbem. He still
played. He still won; like a lunatic,
like a drunken man! He threw the
gold' anywhere on the table with dis-

dainful certainty.
In his heart a redhot iron was burn-

ing; be thought only of the child
asleep in tht snow; ot the little beggar
he had robbed.

"She Is still there, of course; cer-

tainly, she must be there! In a min-

ute,, when it strikes I I swear it I
will leave here and carry her home
sleeping In my arms. I will bring her
up, love her as my own child, and care
for her always, always."

The clock struck 1, the quarter, the
halt, the three-quarter- s, and Lucien
still' sat at the table. A minute before
2 the banker rose abruptly and said In
a sharp voice:

"Enough for the day, gentlemen; the
bank is closed."

Lucien leaped to his feet. Roughly
he pushed the players aside as they
lingered about, eyeing blm with en-

vious admiration; hurriedly he cleared
the stairs and ran to the stone bench.

"Thank God!" he cried; "she is still
there!" He seized her hand.

"Ah! how cold she Is, poor little
one!"

As he lifted her in his arms the
child's bead tell back limp, and she did
not waken. How children sleep, he
thought, pressing her to his breast for
warmth; and, vaguely anxious, be was
about to kiss her lids to draw her from
this heavy slumber, when he saw with
terror that tht child's eyes were halt
open, showing glassy pupils, extin-
guished and motionless. With terrible
suspicion Lucien brushed her little lips
with hit own, and no breath came from
them. While Lucien had been winning
a fortune with the louis stolen from
her, this little beggar bad died of cold.

WHE.N SANTA CLAUSE ARRIVES.

With a rub.
And a dub,
And a rub-a-du- b dub, ;

And a on the drum,
The boy comes a tramping
And stamping .

And ramping .
And a rub-a-du- b drubbing bli drum.

With a rink.
And a tlnk.
And a rink-a-tln- k tlnk.
And a rlnk-a-tin- k tlnk of the bU,
Number Two comes a flashing
And dashing

k
And crashing .
"Fire lnjln, an' horses, an ball."'

With a whoot.
And a toot,
And a whoot-a-to- toot,
And a whoot-a-to- ot on the horn
The youngest comes blaring
And r'aring
And tearing
And raising the roof with his horn.

,

With a whang!
And a bang!!
And a whang-a-ban-g bang! ! !

And a whang-a-ban- g bang all aroun',
Hurrah for the noise!
And the Joys
Of the boys
When Santa Claus comgth to towm

Carl Currie.

i yrury

Christmas in the country forty years
tgo was a different affair from what
.t Is now. I never think of Christmas
(n those days without thinking ot a
lovely winter day, bright with sun-

shine, and snow everywhere; large
Irlfts, through which the horses floun-

dered as they drew the stout sled, on
which was the wagon-be- d filled with
hay, and covered with blankets and
buffalo-robe- s, where we cuddled down,
is we rode merrily away to spend
Christmas at grandpa's. We could
hardly wait till the horses stopped, so
eager were we to wish grandpa a mer-

ry Christmas; but he was generally
ahead of us with his greeting of
"Christmas gift." That entitled him
to a present instead of us; but a kiss
all around was usually the way wo paid
off our indebtedness, while some strip-
ed sticks ot peppermint candy, laid up
for the occasion, were given us. Our
aunts, uncles and cousins came next
for --their share of good wishes and
merry Jokes.

A bright fire burned in the fireplace,
and there, suspended by a stout string
from the celling, was a great turkey
packed full ot dressing, and sending
forth a most delicious odor as it turned
round and round, gradually browning
before the fire, the juice dripping Into
a great pan on the brick hearth; and
from this pan grandma occasionally
dipped the Juice with a huge Iron spoon
and poured it over the crisp sides ot
the turkey. Other preparations were
going on meanwhile in the kitchen,
where a cooking stove held the place
of honor, as cooking-stove- s were very
rare In those days. The neighbors had
come miles to see it, and express their
fears as to the probability ot its "blow-
ing up." This cook-stov- e, however,
was not equal to cooking such a large
turkey in its small oven. A coffee-boil-

sent out an odor of coffee strong
and fragrant, while a long table cover-
ed with snowy linen (the .work ot
grandma's own hands) stood at the far-

ther end of the long kitchen.
As soon as the turkey was pro-

nounced done and the gravy made in
the dripping-pan- , the chairs were plac-

ed near the table and we were called
to dinner. . No one was left to wait,
and such a merry time! After grandpa
had asked a blessing on the food, he
carved the turkey and supplied our
waiting plates bountifully with any
piece we wished, together with all
manner ot good things in the way of
vegetables. A rice pudding with plen-
ty of raisins, pumpkin pies 'and rosy- -

Sillmm
1

Jl BRIGHT FIRE BURNED.

cheeked apples served for dessert, and
our only sorrow was that wt could eat
so little. After dlnntr wt Children
played garnet In tbt kitchen, around
tht fireplace that waa used when there
was no Art In tht cook ttovt. Hart
wt popptd corn, craoktd nuts, told
fairy atorles and played blind-man- 's

buff whtlt tht older ones "visited In

(lit "ktepln'-room- " until tht Unit tame
to rtturn home.

REOINA COELI.

AT, did his sisters
wonder what
could Joseph

'
. see

In a mild, silent lit-

tle maid like
thee?

And was it awful in
that narrow
house,

With God for babe
and Spouse?

Nay, like thy simple, female sort, each
one

Apt to Had Him In Husband and in
Son,

Nothing to thee came strange in this.
Thy wonder was but wondrous bliss;
Wondrous, for though
True Virgin lives not but does know
(Howbelt none ever yet confessed)
That God lies really In her breast,
Of thine he made his special nest
And so,
All mothers worship little feet
And kiss the very ground they've trod,
But, ah, thy little Baby Sweet,
Who was indeed thy God!

Coventry Patmore.

HEN Lucien de
Hem had seen his
last note
raked in by the
banker and bad
riBen from the rou-

lette table where
be had just lost the
remains of his
small fortune he
experienced a sort
ot vertigo and al-

most fell.
With reeling brain and falling limbs

he tottered over to the leather bench
that encircled the room and threw
himself on it. For some minutes be
gazed vaguely about this private gam-

bling hell lu which he had wasted the
best years of his youth, recognizing one
by one the plundered heads ot the
players in tho bold glare of the three
great green shades. He heard the soft
friction of the gold on the felt and
realized his loss, his ruin; but he re-

membered that at home, In a bureau
drawer, there were two army pistols
which bad been bravely used by his
father, General De Hem,, In the attack
of Zaatcha. Then utterly worn out, he
slept profoundly.

He awoke with parched throat and
glancing at the clock saw that he had
barely slept a half hour.

An imperative need to breathe the
olght air came over him, The hands
marked a quarter to midnight, and, on
rising and stretching his arms, Lucien
recollected that it was Christmas eve,
nd by an ironical freak ot memory he

saw himself a little child again putting
bis shoes in front of the chimney at
bedtime.

Just then old Dronskl, the Pole, a
fixture ot the place, in threadbare,
braided livery, came up to Lucien and
mouthed a few words In his dirty
beard.

"Lend me five francs, Monsieur. Here
are two days since I have been out of
the club and 17 has not turned up once.

Laugh at me if, you will, but
you may cut off my fist if 17 does not
some out In a few njlnutes, when the
clock strikes midnight.'.'

Lucien de Hem shrugged his shoul-ler- s;

he had not even the wherewithal
In his pocket to pay the tax known by
the house habitues as "The Fole's
Pence."

He passed Into the hall, put on his
bat, his coat, then descended the stairs
with the haste of a fevered person.
During the four hours he had been in
doors heavy snow had fallen and the
itreet, a central one, walled In by high
houses, was all white. Multitudes ot
cold start shone la the blue-blac- k purg-
ed sky.

The ruined man walked rapidly, re-

volving desperate thoughts in his mind,
and was more than ever drawn to the
pistol box In hit dressing case drawer.

Suddenly he stopped.' He was con-
fronted by a heart-breakin- g scene.

On a stone bench, placed according
to tht e custom beside the
monumental door ot a palace, a little
girl ot 6 or 7, barely covered by a rag-
ged black frock, was sitting In the
snow. She had gone, to sleep there, In
pits ot the cold, In a painful attitude

of utter weariness, with her poor lit-
tle head and iHouldar propped In an
anglt of the Icy ttont.

One ot her old shoo bad fallen from
the foot which hung over and lay In the
mow.

Lucien da Hem felt merbanleally for
bli vest pocket, and wis suddenly re-
minded that a Moment before bt bad
not tven found a forgotieu franc, nor

pourbolra for the valiil.'
However, ttlrred by an Instlnetlva

pity, b approached tfea Utile girt, and
would perhaps have tarried her In hit
rmi lo five her uIkIji itMiw, bad
it nut tee a something e'llnlng In the
44 shot at It Uy lu lbs mow.

RI8TMAS bells
art ringing,

Ringing glad and
ray,

Voices sweet art
singing

Songs ot Christ-
mas Day.

Heart, what Joyous
music,

For thy part dost
bring?

Hast thou filled sad places
With love's carolling?

Christmas bells are ringing,
Heart, what gift of thlnt

Marks the day's sweet meaning
Purposes divine? ,

How dost tell the story
Ot the heavenly birth

With Its streaming glory
Filling all the earth?

Christmas bells are ringing,
Ringing Joyfully,

Heart, a holy helper
Thou thyself must be;

Thou must follow, follow
Him who is the way-- Be

love's advent angel
Bringing Christmas Day. -

From every spire on Christmas eve,
The Christmas bells ring clearly out

Their message of good will and peace,
With many a call and silver shout

For faithful hearts, the angels' song
Still echoes In the frosty air,

And by the altar low they bow
In adoration and in prayer.

A thousand blessed mem'rles throng,
The stars are holy signs to them, '

And from the eyes of every child
Looks forth the Babe of Bethlehem.

But there are others, not like these.
Whose brows art sad, whose hopes

are crossed,
To whom the season brings no cheer,

And life's most gracloua charm It
lost.

To whom that story, old and twett,
Is but a table at the best;

The Christmas musle mocks their tart.
And lite has naught ot joy or rest

Ohl for an angel's voice to pierce
Tht clouds of grlet that o'er them

. rise.
The mists of doubt and unbelief

That veil the blue ot Chrlstmaa sklet

That they, at last, may tet tht light
Which shines from Bethlehem an

unfolds
For Christ the treasures of their heart

Richer than spioery or gold.
Hope of the ages, draw Thou near,

Till all the earth shall own Thy sway
And when Thou retgn'tt in every heart

It will Indeed be Christmas day.
Eleanor A. Hunter.

sluus;arj'e Christines reset.
Goulasch la the national dish of Hun-

gary and consists ot meat cut Into
small placet and cooked with onions,
tomatoes and powerful paprika, a spe-cl- ei

ot pepper peculiar to tbt country,
Thlt dish is naturally tht moat attract-Iv- t

In tbt Chrlstmaa dinnar, and with
It art fried cabbaga, fish, coup, farina
cakes and eaket made from tht poppy
teedt. Dividing tht honort with tht
goulasch there will bt found upon tht
table roast pl Invariably decorated
with Msei between Its teeth, This
met! Mten at an tvtnlng dlnntr be-
tort midnight mass, tnd wbtn tht wor-
shipers rtturn from their church after
midnight tha table It act with cold
pork, bonbont and corn brandy u a
drluk.

DlMley "You must dislike Ntwaomb
vary much," Oiissly "I bait blm at
fiercely at a tartar blvo a bald headed
nan with t full beard." Truth,

LEGEbJD OF THE MAGI.

The legend of the Wise Men of the
East, or as they are styled In the ori--

OFFERING OF THE MAGIS.
glnal Greek, "the three Magi," became,
under monkish Influence, one of the
most popular during the middle ages.
The Scripture nowhere informs us that
these individuals were kings, or their
number restricted to three.. The legend
converts the magi into kings.glves their
names and a minute account of their
stature and the nature of their
gifts. Melchior, we are thus told, was
king of Nuble, the smallest man ot the
triad, and he gave the Savior a gift
of gold. " Balthazar was' king of Chal-de- a,

and he offered lnceuse; he was a
man of ordinary stature, But the third,
Jasper, king ot Tarshlsh, was ot high
stature, "a black Ethlope," and he gave
myrrh. All came with "many rich or-

naments belonging to king's array, and
with a multitude of people to do hom-
age to the Savior, then a little child 13
days old." - .

The barbaric pomp Involved In thlt
legend made It a favorite with artists
during the middle ages. The picture ot
"The Offering of the Magi," which we
publish, Is from a circular plate of sil-

ver chased in high relief and partly
gilt, which Is supposed to have formed
the center of a morse or large brooch,
used to fasten the decorated cope ot an
eccleslastlo in the latter part of the
fourteenth century.

. The Empress Helena, mother of Con-
stantino the Great, found what the con-
sidered tht burial place of the three
kings, and their remains were removed
to Constantinople and interred in tht
church of St. Sophia. Later they wore
removed to the Cathedral of Milan, and
In the twelfth century to Cologne,where
they still lie, ln.a magnificent reliquary,
enriched with gems and enamels. Thest
relict art enveloped In velvet and

with embroidery and Jewell, 10
that only tht upper part ot each skull Is
teen,

Reliable Data About California.
An American geography printed In

1812 contains thlt interesting informa-
tion: "California is a wild and almost
unknown land, covered throughout (hi
year by densa togs, at damp at they
art unhealthy. On tht northern ihorei
Itvt anthropophagi and lu tht Interior
art actlva volcanon and vast plains ot
shitting tnow, which sometimes shoot
up columns to Inconoelvabls heights."
Tha book adds that sottit of then
statements would ttm Incredible wert
Ibty not so well autbsutlcat1 by truit.
worthy iraveltia

' ;zjjr:' h

HE APPROACHED TUB LITTLE
GIRL.

Hit throat contracted In awful agony,
ha tried to cry out tad In
tht effort be awoke from a nightman
on tht bench at tht club, where he had
fallen asleep betort mlduliiut, tud bad
beta left undisturbed by tht kindness
of tht old valet, who hid gout off last
of til at I o'clock, Hit besrt bad boon
touched by tht poor bankrupt,

A noisy Dw.tmbtr dawn was peering
through tht panes, l.ueieu went out,
pawned fait watrh, bathed, breskfeaied.
Una wrut it tbt recruiting otAct,


